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Author's Notes: 
| am kinda stuck as to what | should write next. Any feedback is greatly appreciated, and let me know if you 


have any ideas. 


Axl Rose stumbled into the apartment, leaving a trail of blood on the carpet as he made his way to the 
bathroom. He undressed slowly, wincing at the bruises on his stomach and arms. He ran the water, filling the 


tab and just as he began to slide into the warm water the door opened. 

"What happened?" 

"| got into a fight" 

Slash knelt beside him, reaching for the hazelnut soap. As he brought it to his skin, Axl pushed his arm aside. 


"Let me touch you baby. Let me take care of you this one time, there's no one here to see." 


After a moment Slash lifted the soap once more and Axl closed his eyes, giving silent permission. Slash grinned, 
and lathered his hands with suds. He placed his hands on Axls' tanned shoulders first, kneading the tension 
from his hunched posture. Axl slipped deeper into the water sighing as Slash covered his chest in soap, his 
fingers soothing his bruises, scrubbing blood from his ringed hand. He brought his knuckles to his mouth 
kissing the back of his hand and Axl cursed, jerking away. 

"You want me to be rough baby boy? | can do that." 

He reached between his thighs his eyes holding Axls' gaze as he wrapped his fingers around his cock. 


"You've been denying me what's rightfully mine. That's going to change tonight." 


Axl curled his lip and tried to move his hand. Slash merely squeezed and Axl sobbed shutting his eyes at the 


pain. 


| said thats going to change tonight. | don't want to hurt you sweetheart, but | have to have you. Don't make 
me fight you for that pleasure." 


Axl said nothing breathing harshly as Slash released his cock. He kissed his cheek where a handprint was 
forming and held out his hand. 


"Come to bed. Our bed" 

Axl stared at his lover then stood without his aid, wrapping a towel quickly around himself. He turned from 
him and bent to pick up his discarded jeans. He stood and began to dress himself, as Slash slid his arm around 
his waist, pressing his erection against his ass causing him to drop his clothing. 

"You walking out on me baby? | could make you feel so good-it feels so good just like this." 

"Don't. It makes you sound like a whore." 

He hissed as Slash linked his other arm around his waist, fondling his cock with knowing fingers. 

| wouldn't mind being your whore sweetheart. You belong to me now, come to bed" 

Axl tilted his head back. 


"Carry me if you want me so much." 


Without giving him time to change his mind Slash gathered him in his arms, walking quickly to their bed. He laid 
him gently on his back pressing a healing kiss to his split lip. 


"Lets get this over with." 


The singers' voice was harsh as he struggled to position himself on all fours, but Slash stopped him easily. 
"You're hurt." 


Axl grimaced as he lay on his back again, his eyes caught on Slash moving his own fingers into his mouth 


sucking noisily on them. Despite himself Axl felt his cock respond and Slash smiled in triumph. 


"We have no more lube baby, but I'll be gentle | promise." 


do you trust me 


He put his finger to Axls' mouth, shock widening his eyes as Axl opened his mouth accepting his spit-covered 
digit, holding it challengingly between his teeth before covering his fingers with his tongue. 


"You flirting with me sweetheart?" 

"Yeah." 

Slash kissed him hard. 

"Show me, put your hands on me." 

For a moment, Axl considered denying him once more, teasing him, just to see if Slash would take him against 
his will. But it had been too long since their last coupling so he put his arms around his neck, lifting his head to 
suck on his nipple. Slash sighed, stroking his hair as he moved to the other side of his chest. He felt Slashs' 
erection against his stomach and tensed as a lone finger made its way into him. 


"Relax. | don't wan to tear you up." 


Axl gritted his teeth against a curse as Slash added another finger. After a few moments of silence Slash 


turned his hand slightly and Axl moaned. 

"Found you spot baby." 

Axl spread his legs silently inviting more. Slash kept his touch gently watching his cock begin to weep for him. 
Finally, when he was open enough Slash withdrew his hand and Axl lifted his legs, securing his ankles together 
around his waist. Slash pushed into his singer moaning softly at the tightness he'd been imagining was finally 
welcoming him in reality. Axl made keening sounds and Slash bestowed kisses on his chest, then put his hand on 
his throat, feeling him tilt his head so he could explore the unblemished flesh. The keening finally turned into 
sighs and hitched breathing, but that wasn't what Slash needed to hear. He stopped pushing and lay silent inside 
his redhead. When Axl finally opened gray eyes he spoke. 

"I want to hear you say it. | won't let you cum until you do. Don't try to lie Axl, I'll know." 

There was a long pause before Axl answered. 

| want this, | want everything you can give me." 


"The rest." 


His voice wavered with uncertainty and the effort it took not to move. 


"Please Slash, let me cum for you. Please." 


It wasn't the words he wanted to hear but he was desperate and they weren't lies. He begging his thrusts 


anew Axl clutching at his shoulders rising on tiptoe to let him in deeper. 

‘Oh God I've missed you so much." 

Slash came at his whispered confession, it was what he needed to hear. 

"Say it again love." 

He lifted himself off and crawled between his legs. 

I've missed-this." 

There was enough of a pause that Slash knew he'd heard right the first time. 
"You said me Ax. You said you missed me." 


With that he fisted his cock, sliding his mouth around its hardness relaxing his throat to take him in 


completely, turning his head into Axls' palm, smiling as his fingers tightened around his curls. 

"Slash, you're not my whore." 

This confession was whimpered out as the guitarist coaxed his orgasm with his tongue. 

"Thank you my pretty love. Neither are you. I've missed you too. Missed having you here, touching you." 
"So | am your whore." 

"No. You're my baby boy. And you'll never get rid of me." 

| won't try. | haven't tried." 

"You could've fooled me." 


He rose, settling beside him throwing a muscled arm around him and Axl threw himself against his chest, 


knowing Slash was strong enough to catch him. He snuggled into his warmth. 
"Would you have stopped if | asked?" 


There was a short silence as Slashs' entire body tensed. 


"Did you want to ask?" 

"No." 

He nuzzled against his chest. 

"Don't play with me Axl. | cant bear it" 

Axl looked up, his friends' eyes were suspiciously misty. He put his hands on his cheeks. 
"Of course | would've stopped. Haven't | always?" 

"Yog" 

"Don't you trust me?" 

"| love you." 

Slash smiled. 

"But-do you trust me?" 

"Yog" 

"Then gimme a kiss." 

Axl lifted his head to obey as his hand reached down to do much more. 
‘| really do love you Slash." 


Feelings mutual my love. The feelings’ very mutual." 


